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flower, it will just settle down on the dusty road and
never wake up again."

cf Is such a sad end worth while ? ^
" Yes, because the getting there is so splendid ! "
" Kohana, I cannot live without you. I want you
to become my wife. I will go on waiting for you to
come to me."

" My poor Akira, I see you suffer. I like you
better than ofchers who have sought my hand.
Please do not forget that I am a dancing-girl,
and although many of us marry, I shall never
do so. Let it be good-bye.  I shall not change
my mind."

Akira looked at her tenderly.  " We are not
always wise when we love," he said simply, ct for love
has flood-gates that, when once open, sweep reason
aside. I cannot say good-bye, give up hope yet. I
must come again and again.3)

ts It will be a sword in your heart, Akira, this
coming. Oh ! go away and try to forget! "

Akira took the hand that peeped oat of the grey
and pink sleeve. He caressed it for a moment. Then
suddenly he rubbed the fingers against his cheek and
went out of the room without a word.

For many weeks Akira came to see Kohana. He
found her, as he had always found her, sweet,
coquettish, but firm in her resolve. There was a hint
of deeper and truer things beneath the merry
laughter and her apparently artless but well-studied